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ity." Why is it that the instruction of the pro-
phets, philosophers, poets, writers, and thinkers
should have glided over the souls of human beings
like water over rock?

What Is Seen

III.    Poverty  and humble life,  we are told,
narrow the intellect, which  dwindles and disap-
pears.    Deprived of wide horizons, of the throngs
of men, and the splendours of life, the intellect
dies as do flowers in deserted gardens.

What Is Not Seen

A wasted life, which is the condition imposed
by society, destroys the good qualities of man, and
makes the evil ones triumph. His intelligence, it
is true, sparkles with glaring colours, but its
development is merely artificial, and resembles
the double blossoms whose beauty is produced by
the transformation of stamens into petals and
which become sterile.

IV.    Seated at a round table once used by Louis
XIV, in armchairs classed as among the most au-
thentic of the ancient ones of Beauvais, surrounded
by pictures of the masters of the Renaissance, we